i /DAILY DOINGS OF THE DUFFS

TOM, DO'ou REsemi== sBour MY TRLLING
YOU THAT | RECEVED ALETTRR FROM MY
COusIN DLVIR, WHO WAS commis ‘To Misir pa® [
| JUST RECEWKD A: SAfinG

SHE Wik BE N AT CREOCK, AND !

| WANT You TO
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DOUBTFUL “Yes absolutely sure.” raplied thy
A yotng German officer stopped at | landlord. .
& wayside Inn in France. He was “These's no doubt about it, ehff
tired. Upon asking for food the man | persisted the officer.
in charge offered him some nice tur- "None whatever,” came the an-

key. The officer pitched into it and | swer, A moment later the officer res

‘after some moments of steady eating | turned to his orderly.

he nsked: “Frite,” he directed, “saddle oug
“Are you certaln this is turkey?” | turkeys now."—Everybody's. ‘o




